
Thehijlory 

Cref. Blind fearc that feeing reafon leads, finds faferfoo. 
ting, t hen blind reafon , Humbling without fearc : to fare 
the word oft cures the worfe. 

Troy. O let my Lady apprehend no feare, 

In all Cupids pageant there is prefented no monfter. 

Cref. Nor nothing monftrous neither* 

Troy. Nothing but our vndertakings , when wee vow to 
wecpel’eas, liue in fire, eate rockcs , tame Tygers, thin- 
king it harder for oulr miffi felfe to deuife impofition ynough 
thenfor vs tovndergoeany difficulty impofed.-*- 
This the monftruofity 1 in loue Lady , that the will is infinite 
and the execution confind,that the defirc is boundlcflc , and 
theacla flaueto lymite. 

(ref. They fay all loufers fweare more performance thrne 
then they are able , and yet referue an ability that they ncuet 
perforate: vowing more therf the perfection often : and dif« 
charging leffe then the tenth part of one. 1 hey that haue 
the voyce of Lyons, and the aCt of Hare* are they not mon- 
fiers? 

Troy. Are there fuch t fuch are not we ; Praife vs as wee 
are tafted.allow vs as we proue : our head fir all goe bare till 
merit louer part no affection inreuerfion (hall haue a praife 
in prefent : we will not name defert before his birth, and be- 
ing borne , his addition fhall bee humble : few wordei to 
to faire faith. T royltu fhall be fuch to (f e ffid , as what cn« 
Uy can fay wo iff fhall bee a mockw for his truth, and what 
truth can fpeake trueft • not truer then T roylus t 
Cref Will you walke in my Lord? . 

* Pand . What blufhiog Hill, haue you not done talkmgyetf 
(ref. Well Vnde what foliy I commit I dedicate to 

you. > 

q>and^ I thanke you for that if my Lord gette a boy ofycu, 
y pule giue him me:be true to my Lord , if he flinch chide me 

Troy: You know now your boftages,yout Vncles word, and 

myfirmefaith. 1 ' . , • 

Pand: Nay lie giue my word for her too : our Kinarcu 

though they be long ere they bee woed , they are 



c/Trcyius undCreffeid*. 

; . wen ne , they are burrcs lcantellyou, thcylefticke 
u JL thev are thrownc. 

fref Bouldneffe comes to me now and brings me hearts 
Prince Trojlut I haueloued you night and day , for many 

"ffi! Why was my Crefftd then fo hard to wyn? 

Hard to feeme wonne: but I was wonneray Lord 
With the firft glancetthat euer pardon me 
If I coufeffe much you will play the tyrant, 

I louc you now, but till now not fo much; 

But I might tnaifter it;in faith I lye, 
u „ thoughts were like vnbridcled chilprcn grone 
Too headfirong fortheir mother :fce wee foolcs, 

Why haue I blab'd : who fhall be true to vs 
When Wc are fo vnfecret to our fclues. 

But theugh I louc’d you well, I w oed you not. 

And yer good faith I wilht my felte a man; 

Or that we women had mens priuiledge 
Of fpeaking firft. Sweete bid me hold my tongue, 

For in this rapture 1 fhall furely fpeake 
Thethine 1 fhall repent : fee fee your fcylw'ce 
Comming in dumbneffe,from my weakneffe drawes 

My very foule of councell. Stop my mouth. 

\ ro y: And fhall,albeit fweetmufiqueiffucs thence. 

TW. Pretty y faith. . 

Cref. My Lord I doe befeech you pardon me, 

Twas not my purpofe thus to begge a kiffe.- 
I am afham’d ; O Heauens what haue I done - 
Forthistime will I take my leauemy Lord. 

Troi : Your leauefweete Cretfd: • 

JJi eauerand you take leauetiU to morrow morning. 
Crefivny you content you. Troy; What offend* you Lady? 
Cref fr mine own company. 

Troy: You cannot fhun y our felfe. 

(ref: Let me goe and try: 

1 haue a kind of felfe redds with you: 

But an vnkinde felfe, that it felfe will leaue, 

Tobcanothersfoole.Iwouldbegonc: 
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